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Summary: Recently transferred and currently living with Frankie Stein 
due to - family issues - Nyx Nova is plunged into a whole new world 
she was not previously associated with. However when forced to take 
Music Theory as a class despite her distaste for the subject she is 
becomes acquainted with a loud mouth boy who is virtually of the 
opposite of the type of person Nyx wants to befriend. 


Music Of The Night 
**Chapter 1** 

"You're going to be fine." Frankie muttered from beside me, I choked 
out a laugh before continuing. Following her down the halls of my new 
school like a lost puppy. As we passed people many gave suspicious 
glances . 

"Sure." I muttered clutching my jacket close. 

Continuing down the hall Frankie stopped by the locker of a short 
pink haired vampire accompanied by a taller werewolf with brown 
curls . 

"Hey ghouls, this is Nyx." The two girls exchanged looks as if the 
two were having a conversation. 

"Hey, I'm Claudine and this is Draculara." The brunette 
announced . 

"It's nice to meet you." I said sticking out my hand which Draculara 
hesitantly grasped shaking back. 


"You're from England?" Draculara asked shutting her locker and 
closing her not. 



"Not originally, no." I replied slinging my bag further over my 
shoulder . 

"Then where are a€"" 

The bell shuddered the entire hallway, on que the students hurried to 
their lessons. 

"Ah I've got to get to the head mistress's office. I'll catch up with 
you later Frankie." I called but before I could get a reply I was 
already miles away from them. 

Talk about being saved by the bell. 

Two towering doors where not subtle in suggesting this was the head 
mistresses office. I knocked twice and on reply I entered. 

After collecting my lesson timetable I darted around the school 
looking my economics class. Eventually I found it and walked dashed 
in almost thirty minutes late. 

"Pardon, I got lost after collect my timetable." The teacher grunted 
in reply looking half dead. 

I noticed Clawdeen was in this class when I was scanning for a seat 
and she waved me over to come sit next to her. 

"Why didn't you tell me you had economics?" She whispered. 

"I would have if I knew you were doing It also." I muttered back 
removing my pencil case and note book from my bag. 

"Let me see your timetable." I reached into my bag and pulled out my 
timetable sheet. 

Whilst she was reading and studying it I took this time to catch up 
the work I had missed. 

"Well any other lessons we share?" I asked turning to her as she had 
been done with my timetable. 

"Only Gym, I hate that subject, but you share Quantum physics with 
Frankie and Geography with Draculara!" She hummed. "You never struck 
me as somebody who is interested in music If I were to be 
honest . " 

"I'm not at all into music, it's probably my least favourite subject, 
why do you ask?" I asked packing up my bag seeing as class had 
ended . 

Clawdeen followed my lead and began to pack up her bag also. 

"Well why did you take Music Theory?" She replied fitting her 
notebooks into her bag. 

"I didn't." She handed me back the timetable which I read over to see 
if there was some sort of mistake. "I was meant to take 
literature . " 

"Perhaps you should ask head mistress bloodgood." She suggested as I 



leaned against the locker next to hers now that we were out in the 
hallway . 

"Thanks Clawdeen, I'll do that right away!" I nodded and bolted 
of f . 

"Wait you never told me and Draculara where you are from!" Clawdeen 
down the hall but I was too far out of range. 

Anyway I had to decipher the reason as to why I was placed in music 
theory . 


End 
f lie . 



